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IN ADVANOE . ® 


Thy aky-born home, bloom-sct tn the ance sinne land, 
Where sogcla bicaa thee with their constant love, 

Thou hast left to write with thine own hanl 
Arsurance of our friend above. « 


actions S the stardi is shë oing right, and 
when he faile, he is wrong. Nor can any se- 
ries of wrong actions ever subsequently become 
right; because while they were being perform- 
ed, man was misrepresenting instead of repre- 
senting the character of Deity. 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


Eolargad from 8 to 12 pagos, formerly issued from No. 6 
Dwight Strect, Itorton, Mass., will after this date be publish- 
ednt Fair View Hounre, North Weymouth, Maas., the 
let and 18th of cach month. 


Smintt L. JUDD PARDEE, Edl'or-in-Chicf, 
+ D. K. MINER. Business Mannger, 
D. C. DENSMORE, Amanuonsie and Publisher. 


Oh, Life Eternal! Thou knuwest all my thankful heart, 
Which mortal wonls fain feebly would express, 

For tho Jove this moaeage doth impart, 
So full of Love's warm tendernexs. 


piin, D a BMC e a aae a eens Suppose your watch kept time only on one 
nth a ae D i gloom; day of the week, and on any other day it was 
me ‘ejo eu aa -12 ia We know Gad's mystic han) will well dla : 2 
A a vD penac wrong, and even the particular day was 2 mat- 
Blnglo copiosa - 7 ee a -08 And this Angel-voice from o'er the tomb 8 $ P y 


Tho abovo rntos include postage. Specimen copies sent free 
on application nt this office. 
All letters and communications (to receive attention) munt 


bo directed, (postpaid,) aa above, to D, C. DENSMORE, Pub- 
leher, 


a 


All earthly pains doth recompense. ter of uncertainty; would it be of any practical 
utility ? 

From these comparative standards, you are 
requested to work out the problem of “What 
ever is, is right.” Ror Hake. 


LANCASTER, Penn., Oct, 20, 1860. 


My long-lost one! these trials, with their all-crushing weight, 
This death-»ound path, of earthly hopes so shorn, 

Hold oar anctiured love on stranils of fte— 
Our un-spolled blies—re-un!on'’s morn! 


}1 TERARY. And now I know thour't walking by my weak, minting side, 


To comfort tee the twilight valley through, 
Where such darkness and black clou:ls betide— 
Wroth seas behint, bright heaven in view. 
Undying Love! 
TRYPHENA COLTOS PARDEE. 
ELtixctox, X. Y., July 17, 1879. 


(For tho Voice of Angels.) 


RESPONSE TO MY DEAR ANGEL-HUS- 
RAND, R. P. COLTON, 


[Received In the Voicr oF ANGELS, through tho medluimship 
of Miss M. T. Shelhamer.) 


Ever Dean BROTHER DENSMORF,—No words in mortal 
language can half express my gratitude fer tho blessing 
thoso few lines boro to my minting soul. Gol bicar you anil 
Sister Sholhamor for these countless cheers, not only to me, 
hut to the work! of humanity, fom the Inelaiblo Shorce of 
Life! Long wave tho Votct oF ANGELA! 


TO MY ANGEL-HUSBAND. 


“UNDYING Love!l’'—Me-utteranco of thy youthful vaw! 
How sweet to hear from tho Immortal shoro, 

Where thy faithful Spirit knows just now 
The breakera I am drifting o'er! 


SıxGuLar that the minds of men should be 
more taken up with the things of carth than 
those which relate to their future condition. 
What anxiety pervades the nation in relation 
to the threatened secession of a few States! 
Every one is anxious, fearful. Yet the momen- 
tous question of their own progression is to the 
most 2 matter of no moment. Why is this? 
Is it because man’s energies have been misdi- 
rected? Tle haa been taught that “it was all 
of life to live’; and thus it will ever be until 
the glorious truths of Spirit-communion are 
fully embraced and recognized. 

A word in relation to your all-absorbing 
question. ‘The Spirits of the Revolutionary 
heroes declare the fact that the Union is yet 
safe. Not being a politician myself, [ have no 
opinion to give. Good night. 

Ron’t Hare. 


(For the Voice ef Angels.) 


MESSAGE FROM ROBERT HARE TO 
DR. FAHNESTOCK, 


(THROUGH DR. O., CONTINUED.) 
Question.—Is whatever is, right ? 


Answer.—Dear Doctor, you have a watch 
constructed. Its design is to mark with accu- 
racy the degrees your earth has passed through 
in making a revolution around its own axis, di- 
vided into seconda, minutes and hours. Now, 
in proportion to its faithful agreement with this 
standard, it is said to be right. When it disa- 
grees, it is said to be wrong. Suppose the sun 
to be at the meridian, and your watch to indi- 
cate nine o'clock, you would of necessity pro- 
nounce it wrong. Because according to the 
standard with which it is designed to agree, it 
should have indicated twelve. 

Nor would this wrong in itself ever be right- 
ed; for however accurate it might subsequently 
become, a dependence upon it at noon deceived 
you, and for all practical purposes you might as 
well have carried in your pocket a potato. 


Oh, dark, dark days! Oli, damal nighta, when tho hillen 
stars 
I look for, glido beyond my longing gaze, 
Anl my awnmping ablp, with broken apars, 
Lies holpless on tho wrathMl sons! 


Thou'rt watching me, anil seeing the hand of wisdoin gulle, 
Seml forth thy ohcor to still tho walling waves: 

"To the goldon shore thou'lt safely rido— 
Omaipotenco thy wrecked bark savca,’? 


December 19th, 1860. 


Mepicar DEPARTMENT. 
<=> 
[For the Votco of Avgels.] 


HOW TO CURE A WHIT 
' ON THE KNE 


The silver lining glowing ‘noath slow-breaking clouds 
Shods toner gleaina to bless more lives than mine; 
Anil tho fog that iny poor heart enshrouds 
Now wastes bofory Life’a light divine. 


Ol, Winiunon! dearest lovor of my wrung lonoly soul! 
Though countless loves might guido mu on onrth'a way, 
Thou wilt yet bo mino whilo nger roll, 
The same na on our woddingalay. 


Tho very light that binds tno to thy kimt, miseing heart 
Hath taught mo gratofially nit love to prizo; 

And tho trite tiny poor thonghta itnjeirt 
Shall link tno cloner to thy aklen. 


Oh, thou woull’st givo ua hope for better prospects hence, 
And sing with ua of tho near rising dawn; 

How it charma ua froin all woes Intense, 

ia towarda thy homo we Journoy on. 
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injured, it becomes slightly swollen, which pre-| white swelling in its first stages, without ampu- 
vents the free circulation of the blood and be-/ tation, patients will do well to preserve tnis. 


comes a lodging-place for humorous or effete 


matter, and that causes slight feverishness, and | 


from the core exudes a thin, glutinous fluid 
that combines with the eflete or humorous mat- 
ter lodged there, producing what is called a 
white swelling. That glutinous fluid will not 
exude from the bone unless thore is a little fe- 
verish ness. 

TREATMENT. 

Bathe the swelling morning, noon and night, 
by pouring water from a tea-pot, as warm as 
can be comfortably borne, letting it fall a foot 
or two, till the tea-pot is empty. Then rub it 
down a minute or two. Then re-fill the tea-pot |. 
and turn i$ on as before. Then give it another 


Jacon A. SPEAR. 


THE MEDICINAL PROPERTIES OF 
ONIONS. 


IF one is Spartan enough to eat from twenty 
to thirty onions s day, for five or six months, it 
will surely effect a cure for catarrh, but as the 
medical properties of the onion lio principally 
in the juico or oil, and ns one table-spoontul of 
this extract is equal to a dozen or more of the 
whole onions, the advantage of procuring tho 
juice will readily be seen. This can be dono by 
crushing and pressing them. Most any ingen- 
ious person can rig up some kind of a press that 
will answer. (I used an old cider press for the 
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take it regularly in childhood, all the worse for 
ua when we grow up. 


If we sit up late, we 
decay; and so. 


er or later wo contract n dis. 
easo called insomnia, allowing it to be perma. 
nently fixed upon us, and then wo begin to do. 


cay. even in youth. Late hours are shadows 
from the gravee—J. T Fields. 


— ...- 


<= 


(Solectedl by M. I. 5.) 


THE LITTLE HALE-WORN SHOE. — 


NY WILLIAM AITKEN. 


THERE ts a Racrel, secrot place, 

Baptlzod by tears and aighe, $ 
Where Tittle halt-worn slhnes aro kept 

From cold, untocling eyes. 


They havo no moaning ravo to her 
Whose darling's foot have atrayoil 
Far froin the sncrod Mil of love, 


rubbing, and turn on the warm water, and keep 
on rubbing and pouring on warm water until 
at least half a dozen tea-pots full of water have 
been used. That will redace the fever, soften 
the skin and swelling, and carry the effete mat- 
ter down below the knee. Then apply a poul- 
tice of salt and soft-soap. The soap will soften 
and the salt will scatter and cool. A dozen 


purpose, which is excellent.) The manner of 
using this extract, in treating for catarrh, is to 
take a large-mouthed bottle, fill it about full, 
then place it to the nostrils, putting the nose as 
far into the bottle as possible. Repeat this 
treatment, the oftener the better. In addition 
to this take a dose of a tablespoonful twice or 
three times a day; a week's treatment will con- 


thicknesses of cloth folded so as to just cover 

ea cli aienlncedaonlit, soithatithe vince the most skeptical of its curative proper- 

hana y egi a i wi ee as {tie Taken internally it purifies the blood, 

re aie a tee rh aa ee oe driving out all poisonous and unsecreted matter, 

ees This ticht Becd¥eind Mes eed allaying inflammations, and invigorating the 

Pea yor a of ia alia and assists in| stem toS degreo that is wonderful. Wale 
o° 


ae A ient i ing this treatment, it i: 
dislodging the effete matter that produced it. piccpatient egunderegings fhis eae 


Beer ie back of the leg just abore almost impossible to catch cold. In all diseases k 


ee aaan eea diha ton of a originating from a want of secretion, I think 1 
ae “aie That can Pe Se et Jape am safe in saying the extract of onion is an ab- 
aster, ” Beinn Talie solute and infallible remedy.—//ealth and Home. 


ag warm as can be comfortably borne, covered | v 
with flannel to retain the warmth, and re-wet RECUPERATING THE BRAIN. 
every ten or fifteen minutes, say till an irrita-| ‘Tne best possible thing fora man todo when 
tion is produced sufficient to make a sore, which | he feels too weak to carry anything through, is 
may take from one to three hours. Then sweat | to go to bed and sleep as long as he can. This 
the irritated spot with green leaves that have|is the only recuperation of the brain power, the 
been warmed and pressed in the hand till they | only actual recuperation of brain force; because 
become quite moist, and a sore can be made in| during sleep the brain is in a state of rest—in 
that way that will discharge the effete matter|a condition to receive appropriate particles of 
as it is carried down from the knee. If this | nutriment from the blood, which take the place 
sore refuses to heal, after the white swelling is | of those which have been consumed by previous 
removed, apply a little dry sulphur, letting as since the very act of thinking burns up| that she was going to join 
remain on the sore about ten minutes, and then | solid particles, as every turn of the wheel or|sho had more over there | 
rince it off with warm water, or apply a small| screw of the steamer is the result of consump-|here, and truer than ea 
stream of cold water as long as can be borne,|tion by fire of the fuel in the furnace, The| She : seven 
without using the sulphur. Either of the above! supply of consumed brain see can hil bat 
methods will cause what is called a “dead be had from nutritive partic . 
to heal. It should be repeated twice or t 
times in n tren ha h urs. T 


Where lato In joy they played. 


Tho Impresa of a liteto foot, 
Now can It bo so dear’ 

How can a littlo half-worn shoo 
Call forth 3 aigh or tear? 


‘Tis more than dear—'tis cloquent 
Of gree and beauty fled; . 

It wakes tho aound of little fet— 
Swevt sound, forever flod. 


It whispors to tho mother’s car 
A tale of fondest love; 

It tells her that tho little feet 
Now tread the tlelds above, 


Of has she bathed It with her toars, 
ON kissed it o’er and o'er; a 
lr it Were Nlled with coetly gems 
She could not love It more. 


OBITUARY. 

Passen to Spirit-life ati 
County, N. Y., July 21st 
year of her eari 
Junius Hitt. She v 
Spiritual Philosophy, | 
nion of her Spirit 
ferer from consumption 
and most of the time co 
She was extremely pati 
with her often she see 
that band of friends ` 
one more to their nu 


or hile it is falli 
ceases, the blood rus! 
one, prey is ¢ 
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WEIRD WONDERS. to porceive these forms. When wo seca man | believed in the pretensions of modern Spiritual- 
EXPERTENCE OF TOWERS, THE SCULPTOR, in his flesh and blood, we sec his outward robes. | ists, snid: “T do not believe in the revelations 
WEC SPIRITUAL VISITANTS. If his nervous system alono were delicately aep-|of Spirits, ns made known through Mediums or 

arated out from his body, it would have tho pre-| otherwise, for most corrupt and unworthy com- 
cise form of his body, for tho nerves fill not | munications are often made; and. with many 
only cach tissue of the body, but extend oven| Mediums, there is a great deal of trickery, while 
to the enamel of the teeth and the fibres of the] there aro some so-called Mediums who are 
hair. ‘There is no part of the human framo | nothing elso than charlatans. But I do believe 
a i: a, Ithatis not full of theso invisible ramifications. | in the fact of Spiritual manifestations, animal 
Cheso spiritualistic phenomena have always! Show us a man’s nervous system, and filmy as| magnetism, and the moving of solid bodies, by 
ested pe although I havo never been in| i, might be in parts, his form would bo perfectly | means yet unexplained by purely acientitic men. 
the least carried away by them. I recollect we retained, even to his eyes. Now this is ono} I believe we aro now at the threshold of a new 


oii ”, 7 x a, 7 B . Q 
s ae seancce E TOE and others,| orent step toward his spiritual body. A little| era of discoveries, very unlike the past.” 
oe omo WAS here. I certainly pe Unde Murthur refinement might bring us to what is 
circumstances where fraud or collusion, or pre- 


atrangement of machinery, was impossible, in 


: and it might still have the precise form of the CONVICTIONS CONCERNING THE CO) 
my own houso and among friends incapable of| nan. E believe it possible for this body to ap- > - arte TIND = COM 


pear, and, under certain states, to be seen. I 
° . . . ° I, Oe D . . e N 7 a N y S i 
do not often mention a waking vision I enjoyed A Parrn Reap BEFORE THE(CO SRS 
‘ie ITUALISTS aND Frer Tutnkers, at West WAN- 


Dr. Bellows contributes to Appleton’s Journal 
n paper entitled “Sittings with Powers, the 
Sculptor.” In course of a conversation Mr. 


Powers relntes the following spiritualistic expe- 
riences : 


beneath the nervous system, the spiritual body, [From the Olive Branch.) 


lending themselves to imposture, many very 
curious things. That 


HAND FLOATING IN THE AIK nore th: centy ye : i Mi - 

) more than twenty years ago, but I will tell it rie.p, N. Y., May 24, 1879, uy Mns. M. W. 
of which all tho world has heard, I have seen.|toyou It happened five-and-twenty years ngo.| sfoonr. M. D.. New Benus, N. Y. 
There was nothing but moonlight in the room, A REMARKABLE WAKING VISION. 


E<, 5 : [ CONCLUDED. } 
it is true, and there is every presumption 


against such phenomena under such circum- 
stances. But what you see, you see. and must 
believe, however difficult to account for it. I 
recollect that Mr. Home sat on my right hand, 
and, beside him, there were six others round 
one half of acircular table, the empty half 
toward the window and the moonlight. 


I had retired at the usual hour, and, as I blew 


How have injustice and want and suffering 
out the candle and got into bed. I looked upon 


i ; i stalked up and down tho earth! “And the 
our infant child, sleeping calmly on the other| tenderest hearts have been the aaddest hearts.” 


side of its mother, who also was sound asleep. How, as organic matter refined and ignorance 
As I lay broad awake, thinking on many things, prevailed, hare we grown “wenker and wiser,” 


T became suddenly conscious óf a strong light) 4, it js said, weaker surely and more sensitive 
in the room, and thought I must have forgotten | po suffering, so that the refining of spirit has 


to blow out the candle, I looked so the ete kept pace with the refining of matter. Surely 
salad 9 dle, but the candle was out. Still, the light there is method in suffering, and it hath the re- 
D 


All our fourteen hands were on the table,|increascd, and I began to fear something was | g ners touch, else why this furnace ai e O 
when a hand, delicate and shadowy, yet defined, | on fire in the room, and I looked over toward} 4nd if we have eyes to see, and henrts to fecl, 
appeared, dancing slowly just the other side of| my wife’s side to see if it were so. There was we may well ask, “How long, O Lord, how long,” 
table, and gradually creeping up higher,|no sign of fire, but, as I cast my eye upward,| ind yet more carnestly inquire what our practi- 
until, above what would have been the elbow, it}and as it were tothe back of the bed, I saw al 0) work may be in the matter. 

terminated in a mist. ‘This hand slowly came | green hillside, on which two bright figures, a Shall we a passively waiting to be brought: 
Inearer to Mrs, ——, at the right side of the| young man and a young woman, their arms]: othe kingdom/onsthe gradual “ebbuaad dom i 
le, and seemed to pat her face. “Could it] across each other's shoulders, were standing and} ido of existence? Have wo not long enough 
a fan?” cried her husband. Three raps|looking down, with countenances full of love locnaiwatetmenttie huffeteds batia andl 
nded “yes,” and the lady put a fan near}and grace, upon our sleeping infant. waves, and bruised and wear — hanai 
it, which it seemed trying to take. “Give it} © A LOOR INTO TNE SPIRIT LAND. ness gone out of our heana enough th | 

the handle,” said the husband. The wife obeyed,| 4 glorious brightness scemed to clothe them | may stand upon our feet and quit us like 
and it commenced slowly fanning her with much | and to shine in upon the room. Thinking it|dren of the New Dispensation? It i 
grace. “Could it fan tho rest of the company *™ | possible that I was dreaming, and merely fan-|atourdoors. ‘lhe surges are bea 
some one exclaimed, when three raps signified cying myself awake. (for the vision vanished in| sands, It has been the far awa: 
assent, and the hand, passing round, tanned} about the time Ihave been telling yon the|far away friends. It is | 
each of the company, and then slowly was lost story and left me wondering,) I felt my pulse | near friends. It is possible to en t o 
to view. tu see whether I had any fever. My pulse was] into their companionship and into the posse 

as calm as aclock. I never was broader awake] of ourheritage. Spiritualism is proven—Spiri 
in my life, and I said to myself, “Thank God, | existence, Spirit-communion and Spi 
what I have been longing for years to enjoy has] are realities. We are asked to prove it t 
at length been granted me, a direct look into} world. Let us live it to the world, Alas 
the Spirit-land !" I was so moved by the re-| poor world is busy with shadows, and 
flections excited by thia experience, that T could | realities. Could they but see the — 
not restrain myself from awakening my wife] “which lies around them like a el 
and telling her what had happened. She in- unconsciously to their outer sens 
stantly folded her child to her bosom, weeping, | whero it listeth, Owiug to th 
and enid: “And is our darling, then, so soon to} sensitiveness of our orgu 


q 


A CHILD-GHO3I'S HAND. 


I felt, on another occasion, a little hand—it 
was pronounced that of a lost child—patting 
‘my cheek and arm. I took hold of it. It was 
warm, und evidently achild’s hand, I did not 
loosen my hold, but it seemed to melt out of 
my clutch. ‚Many other similar experiences I 
have had. It is interesting to know that the 

tis not to create supernatural terrors or 
id feelings. My children, who knew all 
ut it, and were present, never showed any 
ns of trepidation, such as ghost stories excite 


had seen; that the countenances of the heav- 
” ANOUT A SPIRITUAL NODY. enly visitants expressed only peace and joy d 

that thore was nothing to dread of harm te 

out the nervous or-|child. And so we found it, | ve | 
show us tot ; j 
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day breaking over us, should we begin to un- 
derstand the meaning of these words. Resist- 
anco has been the watchword of the passing 
dispensation, and it is grinding it to powder. 
What disposition is to be made of the giant 
evils which abound? What of religious big- 
otry, intolerance and persecution? What of 
the tyrant fashion—custom, which enters every 
department of earth-life ? 
social evila and wrongs? And what of tho ter- 
rible unjust and unmerciful money power, which | 


perhaps more than any other is grinding out|the foundations of the carth. 


the winepress of human woe and misery and | 
helping to make redemption possible? How 
can men devote their whole energies in this 
direction? How can they, when millions are 
crying for bread and for work, heap up their 
accursed millions, which shall burn their souls 
like unquenchable fire? Suppose we had a 
little world which we could suspend with our 
hand, and it was peopled with little creatures, 
and there was a sufficiency of food and clothing 
and comfort for all, and a few should appropri- 
ate it, could they, do you think, establish their 
claim, and what would you say tothem? Jus: 
what is being snid now, in thunder tones, “Let 
there be equality!” Are we to help resist and 
teardown these giant wrongs? Nay; rather 
let us “stand from under,” for they arc falling ! 
Thanks to the powers that be, we have no 
judging or tearing down to do. Tet us help 
with our might, m-i-g-l-t—might to give love 
which is light, and teuth which is knowledge, 
to the struggling millions. 

We are accused ‘of dealing in dreams and 
shadows. What are these towering institutions 
which oppress and appall men? 'To the spirit. 
ually minded, they are the shadows grim and 
tall, they are ropes of sand, which may be 
walked through, and walked out of. What do 
we need of this earth? Simply its air to 
breathe, its water to drink, food and clothing, 
warmth and shelter; and the more simple and 
fitting these the betters Surely, under proper 
directioy, there is tact cht enough 
amongst us to evolre x: 7 
systems and the crash of institu’ 
only ee to use it. The 


ition and understanding of their conditio 


What of the great | went before. 


ee 
VOICE OF ANGELS. 
mortals given, ts all about them. ‘There are 
no dead. ‘Lhe cherished friend, the brot! 
sister, father, mother, the darling childret 
to earth, are with them, full of love, apprecia- 


cheer, to help, to bless; and that other love 


which isso much nearer and dearer, and tenderer 
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Nothing loth, I started up to accompany 


my fair le : for J knew that a 
Spirit pic-nie is but a synonym for all 
that is pleasant, beautiful and good. 


Soon, a large company of friendly, con- 


genial souls weathered upon the white shores 


than all these, is not wanting from those who | of a nii c ent stream of water, which 


What to these are the glamour of | 
learning and the pretenca of worship? They'| 
have access to the fullness of knowledge since 
They have 
within them, springing up, fountains of divinest 
reverence, forevery kindly deed and carnest en- 
deavor, adoration and homage to those intelli- 
gences of love and wisdom who bead downward 
with their ineffable brightness and glory, and 
bear upward the holiest worship of human hearts 
to the Great Spirit, the Father, who is all in 
all and over all, blessed forever. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
THHOUQH M. T. BUELIAMER, 
Cincinnati, July 28, 1879. 

Mr. D. C. Densmore :—Dear Sir.—I 
received a copy of your paper, containing 
i message from Leonor: J. Sullivan, 
through M. T., Shelhamer, which I ac- 
knowledge to be correct in every respect. 
She lived and died a Spiritualist, and left 
evidences to her many friends that her 
faith was well founded. I hope that she 
may be able to write many messages for 
your paper. 

Enclosed please find two dollars, for 
which send your paper, as I fecl like 
encouraging you in the good work. 

Direct to Covington, Ky. 

Yours, truly, 
M. V. SULLIVAN. 


{For the " Voica of Angela.” | 
SPIRIT ECHOES. 
Jad RETI NINE. 


— ~ pagk VIOLET. 
GH THE ajaaa OP M. T. BULELMAMER. 


le 


| countless many like this, ¢ 


i ım er-Land ! Tre-| PoR magnetism, ye l 
ing Í Se het from the fi 


Iswept majestically along, through wood 
and valley, between undulating hills of 
| brilliant ereen, whose velvety crests were 
reflected Bol from its azure depths. 

Here we embarked in tiny shallops and 
floats, which the balmy, flower-scented 
breeze of morning soon hore to the banks 
of “Hairy Isle.’ 

I sct ont'to describe this islind to you, 
as a specimen of the beautiful landscape 
and water scenery that adorn the roalins 
of Spirit-life ; but I falter before the task; 
for mortal language is inadequate to paint 
the glowing tints and colors, the matehless 
shapes that make up the perfect harmony 
of a Spirit-scene in the Celestial Spheres. 

When I tell you that “Fairy Isle” rests 
like « brilliant gem in its setting of i | 
ling, E water, each rolling wa' 
of which is capped with a crest of snov 
foam, and which is so clear that we can p 
down, down into the beautiful blue ¢ 
and descry the crystal whiteness 
sandy floor—when I tell you that 
liant gem glows likea living ] 
the rosy light streams down upon 
erald groves und mossy, flow 
banks, lighting up the wholo witl 
indescribable—when I say, ni 
soms bloom more fair, birds 
sweetly, breezes blow morc 
waters flow more tinklingl 
upon this Spirit-Island—I « 
“The half was never told.” 

Yet so it is. A beanti 


World, where Spirits 
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derful display of grandeur and harmony. they mentioned in their messages. 


rise upon the balmy breeze! It is one;men. Mr. Taylor was a marked man— 


united song of praise, rising simultancously jclear-sighted and honest in all his deal- 


The 


lark, what sounds of celestial sweetness) communications are characteristic of the | 


[For tho Voice of Angels.) 
STANZAS, 
IV FATHER VATHER WHINOP., 


(Tne following was recelved next moming after altting Ina 


Cleelo with an Medium who waa canteolled by a Spirit thar, 


ra We r oe re-ni napi y: orl) 
from í he souls of this pic-nte piu ly an song mg». when in the physical torm, bad a terrible fear of death.) 


The messages lead me to conclude 
of appreciation and gratitude to Him who that death makes no hasty changes in mor- 


“Holdeth the winds in the hollow of His! tals. 


hand,” and whose wondrous works speak 


His name in unmistakable tones of praise. | 


There, every soul recognizes and pays 
loving tribute to the tender Father, whose 
love rests over all, whose life permeates 
all things. 

And now, you would know how we pass 
our time ata Spirit pic-nic? Very much 
us you do on earth. We sing songs, or 
listen to the strains of celestial melody 
evoked by a skilful soul from the musical 
‘onverse in loving sym- 
nces, aspi : 


on earth do 


James A. Broo. 


— -..- 


INSPIRATIONAL GEMS. 


(For the Voice of Angola.) 
A POEM. 
[Given at Crown Volnt, Indianan, Juno Bih, 1877.) 


UY JOLIA A. NOOMER, IRVING PANK, ILL. 


Tne mansion that bore tho oll ancestral namo 
Has eull its birthright, and strangers now cluster around 
The family board, which was once graced by aa fair n dame 
As ever preaiiled at tho courtly banquet of foreign renown ; 
But tho rooftroen are the same aa of yore, 
Branching and sheltering the pleasant aouth-door; 
The orchard too ls arrayed in pink and white bloom, 
Scattering its leaven and lading the alr with rich perfume. 


Anil Just below, upon the al 


astern hillside, 
Whero the marble and 


, With ita dark evergre 


Derati ls no grim and vengeful gnome 
That atenlas aur Dreath and gives us woo; 

Death ts the trien) who guldca us homo 
From prieone, whero we'va pinul below, 


Omnlrclent Spirit, hung our prayer, 
Anil free thy auftering children hero 
From shrinking dread and dark deapalr, 
Ani every ahado of doubt and fear, 


Dispel, oh, Father, every chaul 
That tgnaoranco nivel wrong combine 
To overepeeal, henight, cenehroud 
Heirs of thy light and love divine. 


To thee we look for light anid tove, 
Anil! wlatom to discern thy will, 
Sond Angels bright from rcalina above, — 
With lovo from Thee, our hearts to i). 
Oh, give them cha Ip us 
Upon the plane of progresa w 
Ani every aoul with bope | 
OF lifo, sweet life, beyon 
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VOICE OF ANGELS.) more, [ intended to hold her tothe bar-| After assuring her | would not forget it 


OFFICE OF eee n gain now ; and if there was or might be | —the only thing she upprehended—she 

Sea ero OUe, TORTH WEY i j any blunders in that direction, it would | ceased speaking for the timo being, but 
Spint, L JUDD PARDEE, Editor-in Chief. 1 K : 

* D R.MINFR Buciness Manazer oe no fault of mine. | jseemed engaged in deep thought. After 


TC. SSMORE. Amannensfis and Pablisher. z 4 sonnel? . y 


NORTH WEYMOUTH. MASS.. AUG. 15, 1879. omissions on my part thus far, she said :| brightened, as if some pleasing thought 
— You know. father, that the poor are more or reminiscence occupied her mind, when 
EDITORIAL. sensitive in asking favors than the rich,|she said: I was just thinking, father, of a 

TUNIE. and the poorer they are, the more they| beautiful incident that I witnessed about 

My Dear Fatner,—I come at thislare so. Now, what I want is, that you| two years ago, in connection with our 
time. partly to congratulate you upon will put a notice in our paper. in some| Work ; and before I proceed further, for 
your recovery from the dangerous and al- conspicuous place, where it will catch the | fear I shall forget it, I will relate it now: 
most fatal illness you have just passed | eves of all, to the effect that there is aj In a Western State, in a neighborhood of 
through, and partly to ask you to gr:nt/ small fund left in the publishing house of | poor furmers, all with large families, one 
me another favor. First, then. on ac-|the Voice oF .\ncELs, credited to the|of the furmer’s wives happened to g 
count of the good being done through /frec-list, and it is the desire of those in| copy of our paper. After reading it, 
you, your nearest and dearest relations| whose keeping it is, that those unable to| liked it so well she sent it to all hero 
and friends on our side of life feared at|pay for the Voice, and who would like to| bors for their perusal, who were as 
one time that the awful malady that sol become familiar with its contents, should | pleased with it as she was, and eve 
suddenly and unexpectedly attacked yon|send in their names and address, with just | of them would have subscribed for i 
would end your earthly career, excepting | the same freedom they would draw money but for their extreme poverty. How 
grandfather D., who said, when you were) from a bank where there was a balance in|they raise the means to get it? 
in the greatest apparent danger, “IIis| their favor. was the difficulty. Finally, after t } 
earthly labor is not donc; he has many| After writing the above, she again re-|it over fora week or so, seven of the 
years vet to work for the cause he is so| lapsed into silence. ‘Thinking she might determined to club together and r 
interested in, and he knows it.” This|be waiting for some remark from me, in|Decessary means to get a copy 
somewhat relieved our anxieties, but not|relation to it, I said, “Don't you think,| year. I will not weary you by c 
wholly so; for grandmother, with all her] Tute, yon are overshooting the mark in| how they proceeded to get it, nor 
wonted faith in an overruling Providence | your generosity? Are you not afraid terfuges they resorted to, to 
doing all things well, could not divest her|that some one will take advantage of it?” humble enterprise a success. 
anxious mind of the fear that you would | In answer to which she said, “No, futher ;|to say, that at the end of t 
soon be with us, until you had nearly re-|for the poor as a rule are too honest to| they got together enough ani 
covered from the sudden and danzcrous|even think of such a dastardly act, much|over. It was understood at th y 

onslaught. But thanks to a constitution|less to do it. Such disloyalty to truth| that each should contribute all t 

naturally strong and vigorous, vou arc) belongs to another class. There may he, jand that all should have an equ 

once more yourself again, and we all ten-| it is true, and no doubt are, a few among in it. They did so. Two, 
der you our most sincere and happy grat-|the indigent poor who would take advan-| Poor, only put in seventeen ¢ 
ulations upon the happy conclusion of |tage of our good will; but they are few| seven, the other ten. In dt 

what at one time threatened to be fatal. | compared with the many. Then, again,| paper came, but instead of o 

[After speaking the above, secing she| supposing a dozen, more or less, out of a|three. I'll tell you how it c 
hesitated, and thinking by the working of | hundred, do impose upon us, and call it When you were about putt 
the facial muscles of her sweet counten-| smart, what is that compared to the ninety)in a Wrapper, ‘Jennie Spragu 
ance that something connected with the| who are benefited. Hence, we can richly| Us see if we can't influence | 

“favor” she intended to ask was the cause,| afford a little imposition, when our efforts| Send more than one, without 


‘ I said jocosely, “Well, my darling, what | are resulting in so much good sencrally.|it; for now he can neither 6 
is the character of the favor you was go-| Why, only think of it, father, if one can|Us talk.” We made the atten 


ing to ask? Out with it, my pet; for you|be assured that he has heen the direct|*eeded. So that was the w 
know time is precious with me now, after | means of making even one poor soul hap-|three papers. If you could w 
a fortnight’s vacation on a bed of sick- py, relieved one anxious mother, strug- anxiety of some of the poor on 
ness.” gling with a large family in sickness and|to obtain spiritual food, as 

Well, she said, (her face lighting up| poverty, of harrowing doubts and fears as| Would not wonder that we ta 
with an earnestness no words can portray,)| to her present and future welfare, what a] Pains to help them to it. 


you know that long, long ago, when ask-| source of ineffable pleasure and satisfac-| In order to understand 
ing you to be as careful in sending off pa-i tion it must be! And even if we don't|is necessary to digress a 
pers to the poor as to the more opulent, | do as much good : we would like to, the}time Tunic came into | 
you said, “Well, Tute, I am going to ask| reflec n in that|*ogitating in my mine 
a favor of you now: I wish you would| dircctic 7 ate mene" som 

tuke it upon yourself an n fe ETE 
justice is donc to those 
CR lieve me of so much 


> 


2 Do 


— 


a ee * 
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mentally, morally, and spiritually,” ex-) would before he entered the Spirit-world, that your anxious, misguided friend de- 
pressing serious doubts lest “our glorious | and not a whit more. xires you to hold up to public scorn through 
Philosophy, as he called Spiritualism,| Second, as to our friend's lamentations our paper some of what he calls the “ray- 
“could not withstand the terrible missiles! at the “gad state of mankind, mentally, | cally acts” of public Mediums, that “the 
hurled against it by its enemics, supersti- | morally and spiritually,” and his fears for| world may see them as they are.” I ask, 
tion und ignorance,” and that “the old ship| the «old ship of Zion,” cte., I can only|is that the spirit of meckness? In other 
of Zion, deeply laden with Spiritual express my surprise that there could he words, ix that the teachings of Spiritual- 
truths, would founder in the ocean of dis-| found, in this enlightened age, one to|ism’? If it is, the sooner “our glorious 
| content, lashed into fury by the contend-| entertain the idea for a moment, that our! Philosophy” is abandoned, the better. 
i ing clements.” Heavenly Father, with all his love and| Spiritualism, as I understand it, is charita- 
Perceiving intuitively what was going| wisdom, the acknowledged Author, Archi-| ble, long suffering, and always exception- 
on in my mind—for I had not mentioned | tect, Builder and Finisher of all things in| «lly lenient to the erring. In other words, 
the Ietter or its contents—she said, Let| heaven and carth, cannot take care of him-| it is Christ-like. Is it Christ-like to hunt 
me answer the questions that trouble you,|sclf, or control and manage the works of |") all the errors, bad sayings and doings 
father. (iladly giving my consent, she|his own hand, much less, allow the “old|of a man, and publicly flaunt them to the 
spoke us follows: First, then, as to “how|ship of Zion,” loaded with precious| world, saying, “Look at the miserable 
much confidence ought to be placed in| freight, commanded by himself, officered| wretch, and see for yourselves his double- 
communications coming through what arc |and manned by angels and archangels, to| dealing, duplicity and meanness”? Is thix 
culled good, reliable Mediums,” when it] sink forever out of sight in the sea of dis-|in accord with the spirit of Spiritualism? 
it is taken into account that what are call- | content, engulfing himself and angel-crew| On the other hand, wouldn't it be more 
ed such may be and often are imposed upon| beneath its turbulent waters! The thought] in harmony with the Gospel of Truth, in- 
by artful, designing, selfish Spirits—for it|to a reflective mind must be unreusonable|stexd of publishing to the world his errors, 
must not he lost sight of that entering the|and highly preposterous. Why, father,|if ever so bad—which at best would only 
Spirit-World does not change a person's | the admission of such a thought is equiv-| tend to draw out all bis bad qualities, in- 
general characteristics a single iota—it is|alent to saying that darkness can extin-/ stead of the good—to try and redeem him 
extremely difficult to determine whether|guish light, error and superstition over-| with loving acts of kindness? It certainly 
| what comes is true or false, unless a per-| ride truth, purity and goodness succumb] secins so to me. ( 
| son is clairvoyant, or the communicating | to impurity and wickedness; finally caus-| To convince the world of his sincerity, 
Spirit gives undoubted proofs of its iden-|ing God and angels to flce pell-mell before] our friend says that great and highly un- 
tity. Unless cither or both of the above | infuriated hordes of demons, whose only folded Spirits, such as Washington, Frank- 
conditions obtain, there is no absolute re-| intents and purposes are to frustrate and| lin, and other equally renowned celebrities, 
liance to be placed on what is given. In|annihilate every effort to inaugurate good-|have counselled such a course. He may 
such case, one must depend entirely upon | ness, purity and harmony on the carth or| think in his infatuation they do; but he is 
his or her own judgment. Because alin the Summer-land. If “our glorious|s much mistaken ss to the minds he speaks 
Spirit says so and so, amounts to nothing,| Philosophy,’ is what he claims for it, name-| of favoring such a wild scheme, as is his 
as before stated, unless it gives proofs of|ly,a God-given blessing, emanating direct-| estimate of the powers of darkness being 
its identity. ly from Deity—thus making it part and able to squelch and forever obscure the 
I could cite hundreds of cases in my|Parcel with himself—what, in the nume soul-refining, soul-inspinng rays of cter- 
own experience in proof of this. I will|of all that is sacred and divine, has he to nal truth. 
refer to one among the many of like im- fear? 
port. A good Medium, so called, inthe} To sum it all up ina few words, itis} (9 We clipped the following from the 
city of Philadelphia, sent quite a lengthy | evident from his doleful lamentations that] Cincinnati Commercial of Wednesday, 
message to my father, among other things he has not a particle of confidence in any| July 30th: t 
making me say that the Vorce or AxceLs| power capable of taking care of itself, ex- VOICE OF ANGELS. — 
wonld soon he removed to the City of | cept ignorance, superstition and crror. If} The Voice of ANGELS is a semi-monthly 
Brotherly Love, when in fact I knew|hbe had, he would not be prating all the| journal published in the interest of Spiritualism, 
nothing about it; for at the time the com-| time about “the cause” being hurt by any-|at North Weymouth, Mass, and claims to be 
munication was given, I with others was|thing, much less by darkened minds. con-| edited and managediby Spirita. ae 
with futher, who was suffering with pnen-|stantly prowling round, seeking for oppor-| fore us the copy of the isane of July 13, 1819 
monia, trying to remove the difficulty. | tunitics to gratify their uncurbed appetites. ie ie acento ~~ eci sa a A 
The moment father saw it, he said, “That's| [n other words, if he really believed that entan ea RR a a “a 


4 ; 2 ae the accomplished wife of Mr. M. V. Sulli 
a fraud. Tute never wrote that.” But,|“our glorious Philosophy” is as potent for prominent tobacco merchant of Front st 


instead of its going into the waste-haskct, good as we are led to infer he sometimes}, prominent member of the School B 
as he intended it should, by mistake it|does, he would know, without a single] Covington. Before she died, she wr 
unfortunately got into the paper. Hence, misgiving. that all the powers of darkness,| pathetic letter as to her belief in § 
as Ihave stated, our questioner, if he is in all phases of existence, combined and| which was published in full in t 
wise, will be extremely careful how he|working in unison and harmony, couldjThe following alleged Spiritual 
ivea credence to what a Spirit says, sim-| not prevent the ponderous wheels of eternal, | claimed to have been r 
ply because it is from a Spirit. If he is| Universal progress from revolving. gen Sag taee thg 
sure it comes from a person who, when in| After writing the above, she ceased closcly E yr 
the form, was honorable and truthful in| speaking altogether, and I thought she had very estimabl 
dealings, he can put just as much con-| finished. But after n few moments, shef knew nothit 
in what he says ns n Spirit, as helcommenced again as follows: I perceive! paper eer 
r 7 a nf a el! 


> 


ISS 


“How beautiful it is, sir, that the gates are ajar. 
and these little ones can come gliding through, to 
send their sweet tokens of immortal Jove to sor- 
rowing hearts. 

“T have long desired to return publicly and re- 
aftirin, through the instramentality of the press, 
my cootinoed interest in and love for Spiritualism, 
and, through the kindness of a sweet young lady 
Spirit, who comes from the city where I reside, I 
am permitted to come to this place. 

“This truth was a solace t» mein many an hour 
of affliction, opposition and persecution from 
others, and ony cootirmed my taith in its teachings, 
and the comfort which it gave to me was great. [t 
was the only religion revealed to hamiunity, and as 
such it was all-important to me. In my hours of 
mental sorrow, in my hours of physical pain, it 
broaght me sweet reilef, whispering voices. smooth- 
ing caresses from angels; brought me a balm of 
healiag naught else could supply, and I come pray- 
ing tbat those dear to me on earth will accept my 
public aMrmation, and will endeavor to seck the 
light of truth for themselves. 

“Social position and distinction grow dim in the 
light of an heavenly presence. They who walk 
with angels need no badge of honor, no patent of 
nobili:y, fur these are manifest in the company 
they keep. 

“f thank you, sir, I have been in Spirit-life many 
months. fam Lenora J. Sulliran, the wife of Mr. 
M. V. Sullican, well known in Cincinnati, to whom 
I wish my letter addressed, and through whom I 
hope lo reach my well-loved friends.” 


OBITUARY. 


PASSED TO THE HIGBER LiFe, from South Boston, Masse., 
July 2ist, Eowin H., only son of Goorge A. and Henrictta 
Wheeler, aged 8 months, 17 days. 


SWEET child of promise, called from carth away, 
To dwell in realms of sunnier light above, 

Thy Spirit caught no tint from earthly clay, 
Bat only grew in parity and love. 


Oar God, who gave thee for a little while, 
To brighten Luman hearts with richer grace, 
Now calls thee back to bloom beneath his smile, 
Anil blossom in the glory of bis face. 


The Angels gnard thee now with tender care, 
An‘! soothe thee with divinest lollabys;. 

They bold thee safe from every hurtfal snare, 
And clothe thy Spirit with immortal goise. 


Ani they who loved thee on the lowly earth 
P Still love thee, that thon’st Joined the Angel-band, 
And they who bicased thee at thy mortal birth 
Send forth thelr blessiogs to the Heavenly Land, 


Where thou shalt blossom like some periect star 
That shines In splendor In the Jeeps abore, 
To light thy dear unes from the earth afar 
To where thou «lwell'st In everlasting lore. 


We will not call thee back, nor bid thee stay; 
Speed on, sweet Spirit, In thy heavenly fight, 

Till they who Journey o'er earth's weary war 
Shall join thee in the realms of enilless light. 


M. T. 8 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


GIVEN AT THE “VOICE OP ANGELS” 
Jery 20ru, 1870, 


THROUGH ota OF M. T. SHEL- | 


ma MER. 


Eina out. Ar a 
-is manifested every w 
poe po 


transcends all else in life, 


CIRCLE, Spiri 
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and permeates | 
every form of existence: 
in praise of Thee our Father God ! 

We ask thy benediction to rest on every | 
soul: and while we pray that every want, 
Whether earthly or spiritual, may be sup- 
plied, we would remember the blessings 


ithat are already ours, and send forth to 


Thee our gratitude and praise. 

We bless thee that hearts encased in 
mortal clay can ring forth that glorious 
anthem. «My God, nearer, oh, nearer to 
Thee.” 

We thank Thee that we may sing in an- 
ticipation of that glorious home, where thy 
landscapes are broad and fair and. tree to 
all; and may this knowledge of life lift 
each waiting Spirit still nearer the heav- 
enly heights. 

Bless the means instituted for the dis- 
semination of Truth! Bless the Angel- 
ministers who go out to carry forth tidings 
of the better life! Bless this human in- 
strument of the Angels! Sustain and 
guide her uright in the path of duty and 
usefulness, and we ask thy benediction to 
rest on every Medium of earth, that Thou 
wilt aid them to spread the Truth, until 
earth shall re-echo the strain, “Glory to 
God in the highest, on carth peace, good 
will to man” 

[The following question, has been for- 
warded from California : 

“Whence the Spirit? Isit the offspring 
of the earthy Please reply through the 
VOICE oF ANGELS.” 

ANswrr.—From the teachings we have 
received in Spirit-life we learn that the 
first primal force, permeating all life, is 
Spizit; that the central source of all ex- 
istence is Srinit; that from this Great In- 
telligent Fount of Life all intelligences 
have sprung; that they have existed as 
such in the invisible World of Spirit for 
an unlimited period of time; but that 
they do not attain the full consciousness 
of individualized life and power until they 
have experienced contact with matter, 

through birth, either upon this or some 
other planet. 


World of Life, ene flows 


l i them to be good. 
it is assuredly the offspring of that | 


tais de 
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[“Does your mamma know about this! 


until all unite!The Spirit not seeming to understand, the 
K ‘hairmian repeated, “Does she know where 


you are?] I euess not; she finks I'm 
way oif, gono dead. T wants to tell about 
the pretty wed beads mamma put on me 
in the box—voral. 


lve got somefing pret- 

Oh. how they shine, 
tor mamma, so she ean find her way to me. 
I brings lots of love to mamma, and 
erandpa too. 

I wants to see my kitty ; she’s big now 
—an old cat. She was so little; (meas 
uring with her hands;) she’s all g 
only but one white ear. I never did 
you afore. {[No, dear; how old 
you?] Most tive; an I’se away mos’ 
years. Good bye; Pl bring you pre 
flowers. | 


tier than them now. 


ANNIE BRADFIELD. 

So long since I passed away from ca 
scenes, and yet, I here feel the old p 
cal weakness and distress. I woul 
to send a few words to a dear f 
tell him I have developed and 
mature womanhood in the I 
and while so striving to advance in ki 
edge and purity, that 1 may p 
blessing to all who are dear, eac 
memory of school-days on 
of affection and sympathy, 
into celestial radiance; a 
we shall meet, the same dear 
yore. 

Dear Robbie, I fae gu 
you from my Spirit-hor 
pressed you, for good, and I 
to do so through all time. - 

Annie Bradfield, sir. 
reach its destination. I th: 

MARKEY DODD. 

Tirat was my Spirit-teacher t 
I love her dearly, She’s ye Ll 
a little girl, most cleven. 
my Pha home to every one. 
at home—folks, I mean ; and 
all. I want them to know | 
time, and bring flowers and p 


- 


I’ve got two 
on pa’s side, here ; anyway, ca 
grandma. They’re real go 
is too; and they all send 


[ve got a real nice 
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und that Pm well off now, and lye found 
and Mnry, and many 
But J 


mother and father 
othors, and all send love to them. 

como particalurly to my brother Bill. 
| wero erent. cronies. ‘Tell him, as sure ns 
| he’s born, I did see mother at the hospital, 
| and she helped me over; and as sure as 
| ho’s not dend—and I'm not, either—I did 
come and sit on the back-steps, after the 


| folks moved, and I wanted him to come} 


and have his quiet smoke there too. 

I don't know much about this, and my 
head’s bad: but if Bill will just go to one 
of the folks—Mediums—and give mea 
chance, FII come and give him something 
i that he'll know it’s me. Tell him I'm a 
watchman still; and I’m watching to help 
] folks, not to punish them. I'd like to talk 
i to my wife in regard to certain affairs, and 
i if I can, some time, I will. 

Well, good luck, Bill, and God bless 
you, and John too; and I hope he'll have 
| strength given him to do well. 

Say its Josh to his brother William 
Bartley, of the Police Force, St. Louis, Mo. 


WALTER DEMING. 


Harco, Mister. [How do you do?) 
Oh, first rate. My name’s Walter Deming. 
That man who was just here was sunstruck ; 
his head was awful, and I feel it—pressing 
the Medium’s temples. I want to say we 
are all alive over here, and doing well. 
[Who do you want to come to ?] My sister. 
[Where is she?] In Philadelphia; she’s 
married, and her name's Maggie Foley. 
[Where ure your parents?] Over here 
withme. [How old are you?] Ten years. 
[Have you any one elsehere?}] No, only 
my sister; and mother wants her to know 
it's all right, and the good man she knows 
will do as he said he would; but she must 
wait till winter. [Does your sister know 
about this?] Are youalawyer? [No, 
I'm not alawyer.! You ask so many 
questions, I thought you was. No, she 
don't know; but she will. I was never 
here before ; but I’m coming again to ask 
you questions. 


Messaces GIven Jury 27Tn, 1879. 


CHARLES W. MILLER. 


My name is Charles W. Miller. I was 
drowned. I know nothing of this, but 
wish to try and senda gleam of light across 
the dark waters home to father and mother, 
that they may know life is continnous— 
natural life, beyond the crave. 

I come from Queenstown, in the Domin- 
i Father is Charles W. Miller, also. 
c no brothers, but one sister. I do}: 
w how long [ | anc but} f 


We | 
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head's all right now. Oh, it was awful. 
Tell mamma not to cry. Say I'm real 
nice now, and by'm by PI come; and J 


love ‘em too, nnd geome time they'll come 


[Tue Spirit seemed to labor for breath.) eo heaven nnd be angels, and we'll always 
I come laden with love for the darling gcc. em 


friends who remain on carth. Dear, sweet! rell papa I loves him too, and every 
Spirits gave me welcome. I did not miss| one. Tm Nellie Cox. I zucss they don't 
the family circle, for I am with them often. | know I can come. 

I come home to pour out love and grat- [The Controlling Intelligence says this 
itude to darling mother, father, sisters and] child was brought here, not only to send 
husband. Tell them, as I have impressed] her little message of love to sorrowing 
and given them, 1 am happy, at rest.| hearts, but also to throw off the conditions 
Words fail, language is too weak, breath| of the brain—her death having been caused 
too short, to allow me to give all I would by the bite of a dog—and that the ines- 


wish, to desart the glories of freedom, sage is to be sent to Mr. C. M. Cox, Ches- 
the beauties of Spirit-existence ; but I can| ter, Penn. | 


give rich, deep love, which I do. All my 
married life I was wenk and feeble; for 
years I knew not the presence of wood 
health. Now, in Spirit lam strong and 
well, and I come to bless the loved ones 
here. 

Tell father, “the faithful watchman is 
always at his post.” Tell him, I co:ne to 
share cach vigil, and bless him with Spirit- 
help. 

My nameis Mary I. Jones. I passed 
away from 46 Russell street, Charlestown 
District. Please send my letter to my 
father, Mr. Ephraim ‘Tarbox, 46 Russell 
street, Charlestown District, Mass. Thank 
you. 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


Say that I live, and we shall all meet. 
My body was found, and was buried. 


MARY F. JONES. 


TUNIE. 


I nave a few words to give in behalf of 
Spirits, who as yet cannot speak for them- 
selves. First, let me send love to every- 
body, and say I am working to help them 
all I can. Weremembher the needs of all, 


and will do all in our power to bring them 
cheer from Spirit-life. 


A little boy, calling himself Bertie 
Church, comes from Wisconsin. He is 
smart, active, free from all deformities of 
body or Spirit, as he appears here. He 
comes because he and others are anxious 
to send tidings of their presence to his 
father in particular. He thinks Í can help 
him to control some time. He was a great 
pet; he was not lost, but is safe in Spirit- 
life with his uncle; he passed away young. 

A beautifnl young lady, very gentle and 
kind, very delicate, appears, but cannot 
yet manifest. But she is very anxious to 
send her love. She brings a large boquet 
of beautiful flowers, calls herself Ruthie 
Willford, and passed away in Arkans 
She is most anxious to give a privat 
sage, and hopes her face her b 


will be able to find a Medium that 
visited in person. 


John P. Mithver, a n Ai 
wish to control, as he cannot give all that 
he would like to, and he is one who will 
attempt to do nothing half way. He thinks 
he can do better through Mr. J. V. Mans- 
field, of New York, and give info 
concerning matters that his father is ve 
anxious about. 


JULIA A. SANBORN. 


Jutta A. Sanborn, to her companion, 
St. John Sanborn: How strange, yet how 
beautiful, the mysteries of individual life! 
I feel that I passed home under the pres- 
sure of duty; that I fell by the wayside, 
because my physical frame was incapable 
of giving forth all that was crowding in 
upon it from the Wigher Life. Like a 
harp that vibrates beneath the touch of the 
player’s hand, so my organism vibrated 
beneath the touch of unseen workers. Yet 
the brain could not withstand the electric 
forces playing upon it, and I was called 
hometocarry forward my work from above. 
Now I am strong, and possess a magnetic 
power to aid «and assist the suffering. 
Now I can study as never before, and be- 
come perfected in the course I have chosen. 
I assist, strengthen and influence my com- es 
panion. He feels my presence, and he Hiram Sholbenberger, another 
knows that I will go with him to the end. |" (fully matured, however,) s 

I send love to friends at Centreville. I/™essage to Sigourney, Tow 
passed home from Utica. to the departure of the 
better do nothing; remait 
the present. You wi 
I want to = ees the he ule 
Its s bu’ful. our 


a. 


NELLIE COX. 


I guess I've just died. 
‘em I'm all icht now. 


— a 
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“In this way. L eannot adviso you ns to 
finnnees, but | can so shape allnirs that you 
will tind menns to get what you need, and 
feel you have n right to expect: and I will 
do so. L have not deserted you through 
death, but am looking out for vour intorest 
always, Fear not.” 

Charlie Hunt, a very 
says ho is with his mother, guiding, gunrd- 
ing and leading her and “father” on towards 
home; says he is striving to grow in 
knowledge, and to be an active worker 
for the good of others. Io is safe, and 
waiting over thero for his darling mother 
and all the others. > He likes the farm bet- 
ter every day. 


pleasant Spirit. 


-_-<--—ore 


[From tho Treoton Tene American.) 
INDIANA. 


EXTEUNINATR tho murcy-aont! 
Storn Justico crien Aloud, 

Tam tho God of varth today, 
Though cold, novero and proud, 

Tho morcy-ront la cost nway— 
Ita Guardian cruciied— 

And deapotiain hohia full awar, 
As downward aweopa tho tide. 


Extorminats tho rol-lhuel yolk! 
Tho egg’a whito pret oxcinlma; 
Tam tho clonrer, botter pnrt 
Of what tho ahell contain», 
Tho yolk ia treated with diadain, 
Aa though It wero n trcg; 
Dut when tho hatching sonaon comes, 
Boholil!—an addled ogg! 


hxterminato the Indians! 
Conceited Avarice cries; 
I nam the foremost of the ruer, 
The Ntloat to aurvive. 
Buton the Indian Ovum's fate® 
Tho raco may now depend 
For (ts advance In Christian grace, 
Or—!gnominloae enil. 
© From a univorenl atandpoint of viuw, L percelvo tho two 
continents to bo sexe!—tho Eastern belog mascailne and tho 
Western feminino—the American Sodlana constitnting tho 
ovaric elementin Nature's race-propagative processes; awi 
thls the critical period of race-concoption, 
Rtoueat Sismickanun, Author, 


—  ~ peer -— — 
{Fur the Voice of Ango)a.] 


LETTER FROM MRS. ANNIE C. RALL. 
CINCINNATI, Joly 16, 1879. 

Dear Buorner Densmone,—It is now 

several months since I have written you; 

not that you have been forgotten, or your 

precious Voice. oF ANGELB, that comes tu 


bless and encourage us earthly children. |p 


Occasionally, we find meesnges fror 


1 with 
n ber 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


Also, iu the same oumber, I notico n 
message from Mrs, Lonora ot. Sullivan, 
of Covington, Ky. Nho was n 
in carth-form. All who knew her 
Mrs. Sullivan's friends cannot 


lovely 
spirit 
loved her. 


fail to recognize her, after reading her 
messave., May she often come to cheer 


us, through the Vorcr. 

L. Judd Pardee, the Chief 
tho Votcr, when in earth-life was n mmeh- 
loved friend of my now Spirit-husband, 
L. R. Carver, and mysolf—sojourning for 
months with him, under tho samo roof, 
during one of his cugagements in Cincin- 
Tam glad to sny that oceasionally 


Editor of 


nati. 
his Spirit comes to bless us. 

By the advico of our Spirit-Band, given 
through my own mediumship to my pres- 
ent husband, Mr. George Rall, we have 
act apart ono room in our house, and ded- 
icated it to the use of our beloved Spirit- 
friends. We call it our “temple.” The 
walls of this plensant retreat are hung 
With paintings from that highly-gifted ar- 
tist, N. B. Starr, of Port Turon, Mich. 

Oh, that every Spiritualist would havo 
a “temple” wherein they could retire from 
the cares of earth, if only for one hour] 
How it would rest their ofttimes wearied 
brain, and prepare them afresh to meet 
the many conflicts consequent upon these 
earthly conditions | 

Every housebold should have their own 
Medium. It is as necessary to our Spirit- 
unfoldment as the sun, that daily comes 
to perform his part in unfolding the frag- 
rant flowers that adorn our gardens. Let 
no one fear to entertain these benutiful 
immortals, but welcome them, make not 
ouly their visits to us pleasant to thein, 
but receive through their influence greater 
atrength and wisdom ourselves. 

Our paintings are not only fine, but ure 
“tests” to both iny husband and myself of 
the continued care our loved ones beyond 
the veil havo for us. One painting repre- 
sents 


|THomo ot our Household Angel. 


my husband's former | wife, pe 


AUGUST 16, 1879 


Tho other painting, whieh is much larger, 
in at lindsenpe, representing the Spiritual 
This in 
grand beyond expression, Nono but n 
Raphael could have inspired tho artist; 
yetin my poor way | will mako nn attempt 
to give you somo idea of it: Lu the force 
ground, tho oye rests on the entrance toa 
lovely city; the morning sun just rising 
gives it a hazy appearance, yot is high 
enough to gild mountain, valley, ixland 
and sen. Nonr shore thoro are rook, t 
restless waves dashing and fonming ngu 
them; but out still further, you percoi 
lovely islands, quict nnd peaceful pla 
of rest for tho freed Spirit, as it journ 
on towards this bonutiful City of Li 
and Lovo, now on and on. Out t 
tho grent deep, hero tho son is ca 
on its bosom wo seo ships, their sail s 
nnd puro us n bridal dress. 
Alled with breezes bearing them 
towards the Heavenly Shores, | 
precious burdens, the souls of 
with patience have borne tho 
burden of many, many days, | 
years on tho earthly plane 
own heart-sorrows thoy | 
bless their fellow-creatur 
now seeing in the distni 
misty veil, the Homes o 
We have several othe 
in our Seance Room 
an intrusion, I will gi 
them some timo cro lon 
I fenr, dear Brother De 
already trespassed on yc 
with our music and pai 
Spirit Visitants. Wo ar 


[am glad to be able to 
sider the causo of Spiritu 
in a healthy condition. 
done is in a quiet way, ¢ 
that wo have some of tho | 
ore that are continun 
‘sorrow -striclen souls, 
ra! of wie + 


AUGUST 1h, 1879 VOIE OF ANGELS ae 15) | 


` . 4 | 
Four not, donr brother and sister Modje| it arema te us that the controversy going on be: | Chutes HH, MINly tromped ints Mending, Pa.. n 
Wns, Iho nngoly will niwnyn entry ml in Lowen Mr. Roberis, of Mind nwt Matice, nnd tna) few Onyr ngo, hungry, ragged and diaconaniate, A 


; ; ve Belighe Philoauphteat Journal, Me not colewdated to | year before A 1 i AL 
thoir ve, Fol needa you, Prust them ; you l Aa Wc. y are, he bad mado the people of that city 
: a i mivonee tha trac Intercate af Bpirliunilsin. store nt his waya of acquancde lig 820,00) that had 
will be nupplied. bbo willing to fuco the Meo Eo V. Wiaan, tho veteran Medium, tas juat | tyres left Leo hir On the intier vinil, ha begged s 


whole World, when you know you Imve| revi froma Jong Rickucan, hod moker an Of linea) atthe hate! in whieh te had onea ucoupiad 


the tr utl on your wieder, | haul Coo nll TURAL IL. lo py hia bonk, Ehe tho ineat opartmeuts, roped alist Yn n arn where he 
| Frutba of Bpirituntiam,” prlee 62.00, Hia midrean | tad previously kept his horaan, 


"Thre te as A mR 
Phen, Brother Densmoro, let us work in Lombard. DuPage Co., N, Box 64. The colnuga af sinndard miiver A 


on, for the ships aro in full suil that are) ‘Phe Spiritualist Camp- Meeting bold at Cape Cod | tween $200,000 and 9700.14 short of the minimum 
benring un on to n home where wo still) CUPP aap U a dant hh In holya abt ae Naod by law, mately, 82,000,000 monthly. 
muccemafil occasion, ‘The maln addres wia mnda | fhe dethefeney te cu ter the fas P ws lat oe 
Minin tow till grenter knowle dee of God's by G. B. Stebbins, and many otber eminent aprak- ) Suly the i oy gge ae Ks- on nae 
wonderful love, era took part. and Corson Chy Minta hod heen ao much reduced 
Wo wero ghid to seo in the Votes an| Or Helland, editor of Serthner’a Magacine, apeaks | (hat there waa nothing to begin work upon. Minen 
article from the pen of our dear friend In thu higheat terma of Mr. M. Kiddie, ae a Arat | then It has been imposattie to procure bullion for 
| $ A clans man, who hoa the courage w moke known WA | thane Minte. . 
i nud brother, A. G. W. Carter. We} honest opinion in regard to Apiritualiam, even at) Che aize of the Landon Spleltuatiat haw heen re- 
should often henr from so fiithfal nud! bis own personnal Ioas and nt the elak of emiLra King | duced, nnd the olite removed fram the §tritish 
blnunch a believer, fie sentiment of the general pubite. |Natlonal tooma. It la now no longer the organ uf 
Refugees from Mempila arn huving a cough UMe line Asoclation, bat the Intereata of that body 
OY itin the interlor tuwna, They are looked upon | have been tranaferredt w the Apleiteal Notes, 
Mus. Annie Carvin Rann. Ba currylny the aceda of pestilence, and the moment Lewin i. Munroe, the well-known seston elocn- 
ene complains of any adrt of Minean he la put down | gontat, and editor of neerics of rvading-hooks puly- 


—- s.es — i f j 
. We We ; fis n yellow fever auhject. lahki by Cowperthwalt, of Mhiladelphia, wa 
BRIE NEWS ITEMS. P YELO NPRN NAO ‘Iphia, was œ 
iJ A Washington dimpatch announces that the Pren- | eaptirined Hpirituallat. Bo aaya the Moston Journal, 


Tuy Neshaminy Falla Grove Cainp-Mecting hos] ident and Cabinet are dlatinctly oppored to the lie died enrly In July, 1579, at hla country home 1n 
proved a great success, The attendance has been) Paname Canni plan of M. de Leascpe, and to any | sgow Hotnpshire. 
large and cothuslastic; mavy eminent Meduma f plan whatever which would prevent the United Se 
have been present, and thelr manifestations have! Staten from oanuming control over the canal whould TERRE, 


given good nutisfaction, Perfect order hoa pre-f it become neceanary. 
vallod. Addresses nnd poems have been dellvercd| The New -eraey Coart of Errore and Appeals, in| VEATH IS BUT THE PASSAGE INTO 
HIGHER LIFE, 


by Mr. E. 8. Wheeler, Mra. E. L. Watson, Mra. it. | 
NY JOLIA JUNO, WRAT PITTAFTIELY, MARA. 


Yours for the cause, 


-lewmaion ot Trentoo, granted anew triol to Mra 
B. Shepard, J. M. Pecblen, A. A. Wheelock, Sra.) Jennie it. Smith and Covert D. Kennett, who were 
Thayer, tho Flower Medium, W. J. Colville and) under nentence to be hanged Friday, August 15 
others. for the murder of Richard H. Smith, the husband 

Tho Shawsheen River Grove Camp-Mecting, | of the former, at Jeracy City, August 1, 1674. 
which commenced July 22d, haa proved tobe auf The Nlinola Social Kclence Ansociation will con: 
Interesting and uscful Spiritual gathering. Dr. J- | vene in Chicago, October 2d and 33d; 1879, at nine 
lI. Curricr was Chairman, aod Luther Colby, Jobn f| o'clock, A. M., ot the First Mcthodlat Episcopal 
Wetherbco, (ico. A. Bacon, and many other promi} Church, aonth-cast corner Clark and Wasbington 
nent Spiritualists Look part. atrectn, 

Arrangements have been made to hold a Liberal) Mr. J. M. Roborts, In Mind und Mutter, ia giving 


Atows the ateram f time we go, 
On mingle) wave of eral ani wie, 
Int the silent land. P 
An years secede, wa near the gral 
Which ashere Into lifa tha ana}, 
Where leath has no comman. 


In yoath, we lak with eolemn iresi 
On winding-hect and slerping deal, 
Aoi faln wool) never know 


and Spiritual Camp-Mecting at Blømarck Grovc-| hia reader from woch en sssi o fell aueerunt up Tue root fal Aulet OL NG KaT Euy, pge 
Lawrenco, Kannan, to commence Neptembor Sth,| the “true Inwardncan" of the Iste conapiracy in Altacbol t scenes below. - om 


‘and last ono week. Kx-Governor Chan. Robinson 
1s Chairman of the Cummittee of Arrangements, | 
and upon the Committee are three members of the 
cemo Conrt, leuding cditora, attorovys, phyel: 
s and busiocss men. Many totoresting speak- 
ave boen accured, and it is expected to be the 
goat gatberlog of Liberals aod Spirituallate ever 
held inthe West. 

Yellow fover has mado itn appenrance in New 
Orlcana. 

The Masnochuacttea Repuniican Stato Convention 
will ue held at Worcester, Soptember sixteenth. 
Gen. B. F. Buticr announces that he wilt be a 
candidate for Governor of Mansachusctts Io the 
coming campaign. 

A fiood wept awuy all the large buildings tn 
Petrolia, Pu. Serious damage won done to property 
tothe viclulty. Ono Nfe was lost. 

The receipts from internal revenue in the United 
Biates for July wore mofe thun 89,600,000, and from 
contoms nearly 913,000,000, 

Cattle went and aouthwest of San Antonio, Texas, 

ore dying by hundreda of thirst. The stock mea 
Ore aciling thelr atock ut whatever prices they can 
get for thein., 
The United Staten pnbliic debt statement for 
July shown that the public debt haw been Incrcaned 
durlog the month about 87,000,000, Thin In owlog 
large amounte pald out for penalona. 


TVhiludelphia to destroy the uscfuloesn of Mediums 
The fuctis were taken down ut tho time. 

Dr. Samuel Watson, of Memphis, Teun., has 
taken hia family to Atyguata, Ark. 

Mrs. Cora L. V. Richmond isto be at the Lake 
Veowxant Camp-Mecting, thus giviog the people in 
the western part of the State an opporinnity of 
Metening to the Inepired utterauces of this well- 
known lecturer on Spiritual topica. 

When Mr. Welsh feft thia country, as Miniator, 
for England, at the clono of November, 1877, there 
wan n fuinily of aix brothera and sisters, kolt to~ 
kether by the closest affection. Since then onc of 
the brothers and two of tho sinters have died. Jt 
was thin fninily aMictlon thot catincd Miniater 
Weleh'n realgnation. 

Joe Cook gut himacif Alaliked In tbe Yosemite 
Vul'ey by hin extreme diecourtcay to everybody, in 
cluding people who tried to do him epeclal favora: 

Mr. William Eglinton, the celebrated Medium, be 
at prenent in Paria, but contemplates viniting Indis 
In November. 

Mr. J. William Ficteher’a eloquent lectures are 
now the talk of London. At cuch lecture, no mat- 
ter what the weather, every available acat ls uccu 
pled. Thence meetings ore now the only public Urren Liste, N. Y., 
wntherings In London tn connection with Spiritual- D 
lam, and arc anxhounsly looked forward to. [t munt Mu, ENAMORE :— Dear 
bo Indeed gratifying to Americanas to nco thoir recognize the communi 
e Vrenldent refusen to pardon Benuett, aeo» j| counters men aucceeding ao well. Ames, through a 
iced to thirteen months’ hnpriaonment for send- The Mev. Ada C. Iowlea, of the First Universa. v r 
g Obaccne matter through tho malls, although | lst Church in San Franciaco, marricd o palr tho PACH UF NOELI 
a 13 gnod by 160,000 e asked fur it. j other day, and was the Irat women to do so on tha rect. 
l'aclic Count. hi Hattie i 

The Otuga (Now Zealand) Witugas „penka In high | pe 
terms of tho lectures of Mrs. Emma Hore 
I Britten. — ee *+¢ 


>e 


An brary locka of ago appear, 

Wo amlle tn aee the rriesing naar 
Which ceaches to nur rest, 

With qaickened paro and Joynus tread, í 

We ball the bnonilaries of Uie deal, 
As aacrol eoll an! blest. 


Por there the augels watch anl walt, 
To ope ajar the gollen catre 
Of cies bright am! fair; 
Through which rex unl tha welonme songa 
OF the victorinne, happy thremgs, 
Atoar gia! entrance there, 


Rolle@Iifly on, remaining yeare, a & 
Though robel with Joy, or wasbel with tears, 
We ask not further say, 
To carth om) all her ehiNing scenes Ji 0 
We bh) adien for unitar t I$, na e 
Alliet sistem, op “adip 


Wo yearn to reach the oe esl, 
Whare waly sejarates with sual, 
As she mounla ap an bigh; 
To deci) frover thore In peace, « 
Whicre (rue altracUene never cense, 
Anil love can never dle. 


7 = — - ..- m EE 
ANOTHER VERIFICATIO 


ent dea lo fainter p amon 8 pi  clasac™ 
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